irritated to abandon the idea that Antoine was to blame and
preferred to believe that the failure was deliberate. Hel&ne
let him continue for a moment or two, and asked Pierrette
to go into the kitchen and put a saucepan on to boil. When
the girl had left the room she raised herself on her pillow,
and beckoned Michaud to sit down beside her, as though
to warn him of the importance of what she was going to say.
' I am very uneasy/ she said. ' If it were just a matter of
a bad report, that would be simply vexing, but I am thinking
of what is behind it. Antoine has always done well at
school. He is cleverer than Frederic though less indus-
trious, and he has always worked with a sort of casual ease,
no doubt because he was sure of his powers, or to get over
the monotony of the daily routine. But it's quite certain
that he did know how to interest himself in his work, and
that he really meant to make a brilliant success of it. I
remember how upset he was kst year when he was only
eighth in Latin composition.'

* He can't even do as well as that now' said Michaud
derisively.  e Twenty-second in history ! *

* Exactly. There must be some solid reason why Antoine
has suddenly lost interest in his place in class, and his liking
for work, which, as we know, he has always had.   In fact,
his whole attitude  of mind has  changed almost over-
night.  It's as though there had been a real upheaval in his
life.'

Hel&ie paused, in the hope that Michaud might have
some explanation to suggest. But Micharud's sole conclu-
sion was that he had not treated his son firmly enough, and
that he had perhaps been wrong in not believing in the
virtue of a kick in the backside.

c I was wondering just now/ she continued, f whether
the cause of all this might not be that the boy is tired or
depressed, or even a.little anaemic. You don't think so, and
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